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cards, goes in to ask if his mistress is receiving, and comes back with her salaams, and that means that one has to go in for a few minutes, but it doesn't often happen. The funny part of it is one may have hundreds of people on one's visiting list and not know half of them by sight, because - of the convenient system of the " N'ot-at-home " box.
The men's calling-time is Sunday between twelve and two. Such a ridiculous time ! One is certainly not at one's best at that hour. Isn't it the Irish R.M. who talks of that blank time of day when breakfast has died within one and lunch is not yet ? I find it, on the whole, entertaining, though somewhat trying; for Boggley, you see, has to be out paying calls on his own account, and so I have to receive my visitors alone. It is quite like a game.
A servant comes in and presents me with a card inscribed with a name unfamiliar, and I, saying something that sounds like " Salaam do/' wait breathless for what may appear. A man comes in. We converse.
I begin : " Where will you sit ? " (As there are only four chairs in the room, the choice is not extensive.)
THE MAN (seated and twirling his hat) : " You have just come out ? "